VISIT TO SULTAN OFPONTIANA

honest Asiatic had no such gunpowder fancies in his
head. On the contrary, the object of his visit was to
press upon the Admiral's acceptance two large and
beautiful diamonds. The poor Admiral was now
reduced to a great dilemma. He could not, he
thought, with any official propriety, accept the present;
and yet he felt very unwilling to hurt the generous
Sultan's feelings, especially as his highness had paddled
at midnight through the mud of his own approach to
make the offer. The Sultan saw at a glance what a
mistake he had made, and instantly withdrew, laughing
however, and saying that such was the custom of his
nation. I think the Admiral was sorry afterwards that
he had not carried in the boat some trinkets of corres-
pondent value, or that he had not accepted the diamonds
and afterwards sent something still more precious to the
Sultan.

Very early in the morning, long before there was the
least peep of dawn, the Admiral roused us all out of bed,
ordered the boat to be manned, and declared his inten-
tion of dropping down the river while it was yet cool, so
as to reach the ship before the fierce heat of the sun had
set in. I suspect, also, that he wished to escape the
salutes and other fussifications, of which he had seen
some preparations over night. But in this he partly
reckoned without his host, for scarcely had we gained
the distance of two or three hundred yards from the
shore when the heavy guns of the batteries began to fire
a royal salute. The night was uncommonly dark and
still, and the successive flashes and reports of the can-
nons were followed by a long series of echoes from the
edges of the damp forests lining the banks of the three
different branches or forks of the river. The Admiral,
who had the finest perception possible for all that was
picturesque or beautiful, was exceedingly struck with
the grandeur of his nocturnal salute, and having made
the men lay their oars across the boat, while she drifted
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